

Be sniffer vpimy fricfldb aad meetcyour grace, : 

Where,and wbat t-ime,y6ui Maicftie fhall pleafe. 

■£«*£.!, I, thou would# begone to ioyne with Richmond! 
I will not tnrft you Sir. ' ’ *■ 

X><tr K Mofl: migheie Scucraignc, 

Youhaueno caufc to boldiny fi iendftup doubtful!, 

I neuer Was.'not'neuetWiJ4h€-fatftf.: v.ir ^ 

Kinjr. Wetl, go unifier membut heereyoudeauc behind** 
Your fonne George Stanlie,locke your faith be firme, 

Or clfe,bis heads allurance is but fraile. 

Ear. So deale with him,asI pr6otie ; ttuoto you. 

Enter a MeJJenger; ■ 

Me(. MygraciousfoueraigA&ibowin Deilbnfhirc, ' 
As I by friends am Well adiicltifccl. 

Sir William Courtney , and the hanghtie Prelate^ • > 

Bifliop of Exetiirjhis brother there, fn :iwor*Ai .it-''. 
With many mo dbnfid'eratcs, ai^e iu arffles. ’ .’" ; 

i box EHlfrtyjVther Me finger,' ^ t'»2 .-ti 

Mef. My : Ljegc,ih“Kent theKsuilforde^ JifeStt^mes, 
Andeuery houremorecompetitors, i « : :i‘j 
F lockc to their aide^andflijlfheir power inereafeth. 

r; Enter another M e finger. 

Mef. My Lordjthearmieofthe PukeofBuekingham, 
: - He jlrtketh him „ 

King. Gut on youowles.nothingbut fongs of death. 
Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mef.’ Your grace miftakes,the newes I bring isgood, 
My newes is, that by fudden floud,and fall of water, 


And' he himfelfefled,no man knowes .whither. 

King. O I crie you mercieyl did miftake, 1 
Ratcliffe reward him,for the blow I gaue him. 

Hath any welladuifed friend giuen out, ■ ~ ’ 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham. 

Mef Sucbproblamation hath bene made my liege. 

■ ■■•/ ! u* iEnMr*»itherMifre#giri^ : -y 

Mef. S» Thotaas I^uel,and3i&rd Mar^ue^Dorletj 

Tis faid my Liege, ate^taswnefr 
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of Richard the third. 

Y et this good comfort bring I to ycur grace;, 

The Brlttainc nauie is difpci ft, Richmond in Dorfliire 
Sent out a boat e to aske them on the fhore. 

If they were liisaflillants yea,or no: 

Who anfwcred hinythey came from Buckingham, 

V pon his partie,hc miftrufting them, 

Hoift fade, and made away for Britrame. 

j King. March on, march on,fince we are vp in armes, 
If not to fight with forretne enemies, 

Yet to beace do wne,thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter Cate shy. 

Cat. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond, 

Is with a mightie power landed at Miltord, 

Is colder tidings .yet they mull be told. 

Kmg . Away towards Salisborie, while we realon here 
A royal 1 battel! might be wonne and loll. 

Some one fake order Buckingham be brought, 

To Salisburie,the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darbte,Sir Chrtjiopher. 

Dar. Sir Chriftopher,tell Richmond this from me. 
That in the ftie of this moft bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuoltjoft goes young Georges head. 

The feare of that, withholds my prefent aide, 
s But tell me, where is princely Richmond now? 

Chrtfi . A t Pembroke, or at Herfo: d-weft in Wales. 

Ear, What men of name refort to him. 

S.fhnfi. Sir W alter Herbert, a renowmed fouldier. 
Sir Gilbert T aibot,fir William Stan'ie, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, fir lames Blunt* 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they do bend their courfe, 
if by the way, they be not fought w ithall. 

Ear. Returne vnto ray Lord, commend me to him. 
Tell him, the Queene hath hartilic consented* 

He fhall cfpoule Elizabeth her daughter. 


